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7ATK-ON* NIGHT- 



HELP.' 
OFFICE/* f 

COMB WITH 
ME QUICKLY/ 



ITS MUROER' 
PROCESSOR 
STILES HAS 5££N" 
M UROERE Of COME 
BACK TO HIS HOUSt. 
WITH ME! I'M 
JAMESON, HIS 
tBORBTARY.' 



MUHDeRr 

WSLL, what 
ARE WE 
WAITIN' FOX. 
C'AAONf 



THE OOOZ^"^ WELL 
WAS OPEN SoJlCT'5 GO 
"- J ■ 



I WALKS O j$ IN AND 
TAKE A 



IN ANO EN 
TERED THIS 
J?OOM! 



LOOK' 






rA. 



\V\ 



'A SKELE- 
TON; AIN'T 
IT A LITTLE ' 
LATE TO 

CALL THE 
, COPS I a 



BUT HE WAS 
ALIVE YESTERDAY' 




STOP KlOOIN' ME,' NO 
GUY COULDA OIEO 
YBSTEROAY ANO BE 
A SKELETON TODAY' 
AN THERB AIN'T NO 
SIGNS OF A STRUGGLE! 
YOU'RE GONNA COME 
DOWN TO THE STATION 
HOUSE 
•4ND IF 
THIS 15 
A JOKE- 




J TELL, YOU IT IS NO 
JOKE,' HE WAS ALIVE I 
YESTERDAY! 



>*Z~i 



THIS GUY 
THINKS HE'S 
PUNNYf HE 
TEL.L.S ME 

some Bione-s 

JUST BEEN 
MUXDEXeO 
AND THEN 
WHEN I GET 
THERE I FIND 
'A SKELETON - 
ANO HE WANTS 
MB TO THINK 

IT -rusr haq 
PENEO! 



THIS SOUNDS INTERESTING!] 
WHAT'S IT ALL ABOUT? 

MY STORY 15 TRUE! I 
SAW PROFESSOR STILES 
YESTERDAY! HE WAS 
EXCITED ABOUT A RELIC 
HE POUND/ HE WAS A 
GREAT ARCHEOlOOIST, 
YOU KNOW! 



PZ* 




THIS EVENING r WENT TO HIS \1 
HOME MTH SOME WOtfK I'D )\ 
TYPED FOR HIM! WHEN HE ^ 
OlDN'T XN5WEI7 THE SELL "^<B 

sko im.' r oigcovereo )■ 

WIS PODV ON THE PLOOff ' 
-4 SKELETON/ 



STAY AfcOUNO.' I'LL HAVE 1 
THE MEOlOAL EXAMINER ' 
CHECK THE lOEN- 
Tl TY OF THE 
SKELETON,' TWf=^, 
DENTAL CE - 
► COCPS WILL 
SOON SETTLE 
.TMECUe^TlCN/j 



»ATE(? 



IT'S INCf?EDlSLe-SUT 

that skeleton /s 
pkopessoi? stiles: 
the doctor /•= 

LITEfiMLLY S4FR.eC" 
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YOU SAY THAT STILES 
WROTE SEVERAL 
BOOKS A0OUT HIS 
ARCHEOLOGlOAL 
FlELO TRIPS I 



V £5 .'I'LL ffE 
\GLAO TO LEND 
YOU COPIES 
IF THEY'LL 
HELP SOLVE 
THE CASE.' 



A SKELETON IN 
THAN Z+ HOURS' 



JIL 
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*H AT NIGHT- ■■ 



THIS IS THE LAS 1 
BOOK.' I? I DON'T 
FlNP^CLUe IN 
HERE, t GIVE UP! 
HEY! WHAT'S THIS ?J 



■ i 
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THE MIRROR STORY MA\ 
BE A FAME- BUT I'VE A 
FEELING MONRO AND 
FRUENARB NEXT 
ON THE LIST.' 






y\ 



UNRCS 
HOUSE.' HOPE 



FV& 



I'M IN TIME 



\E! JSjk 
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bi^ 



*#**£• 



\HOUR5 *- 4Tg yg. 



# 



'GOOD LORP.' 
1 THE MlRROR 16 

GONm/i suppose 

PRUEN WiLL. BE 
THE NEXT VICTIM, 
UNLESS.'... 



. CLANCY-' TmiS <S 
' STEEL.' PROP WUNBO'S 
'SEEN MURPER£P, SAME 
AS STli.ES/ REPORT IT, - 
LAND THEN GO OVER TC 
>PI?uEN'S HOUSE at 
ONCE .'ILL -WEET 
YOU TWERC 



//V ertfU£NS HOME, 
LAT£Z..- 



E3A 



I WONDER iP YOU'P J 
TELL US THE STORT 
OP YOUR /ArtfA TKIP-f 

IT /WAY HELP US SOlvE 
THIS CASE.' PON'T 
LEAVE OUT ANY 
. DE-ALS.' 

M 
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r WEtL. WE MAPE TME TR.P 
TWENTY YEARS ASO.'wE mEAKP 
A LOT OP RUMORS ASOUT THE 
MIRROR Of PEATH. ANP WERE 
MOST ANXIOUS TO WITNESS THE 
ITlTUAL.' OUR (jU-'PE TOlP U* 

THERE WOUUP 

ar a 

lcere.mony.. 
sp... 



,P YOU TAKE US TO 
WHERE WE CAN WATCH 
.THE CEREMONY, WE'LL 
PAY YOU A HUNP2EP 
POLLARS. 60LPf 






sL 



It 



Ime f ta<e 

YOU 7 



,HOt ap.'nC' 

WHITE MAN A 

I V.OL-P 3E KiluEP, 0T 
MIRROR OF PEATH, 

i.Sm PRiESTS 
SOUN? OUT. 



W 



\y- 
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LOOK HERE, SON, ) / A LOT OP MONEY.' 

*OW0 YOU LIKE TO ^^VVELL, IP YOU PROnmJEj 
/WAKE A LOT OP MONEY? \NlEVER TO TELL 
fTS YOURS /P YOU TAKE I AND KEEP STILL 
US to WHERE WE CAN/ SO WE aSBN'T, 

SEE THE AMWpl?i4ESC\. CAU6HT I'LL 
OP PEATH^^n &SS& ^\ SHOW YOU.' 
RITUAL .' 



'THEY HOLD TKIA.L POR 
iNCA WHO STOLE PROM TRIBE.' 
kSEE.' HE 16 HELP 8 V aUARDS.' 
'THE HK8H RRIEST HAS 8ESUN 
THE CEREMONY/ 



'AT PAWN. WHEN 
THE VAULT 15 OPBNBQ 
ONLY A SKELETON 
REMAIN 5/ 



>HM- IT'S NEARLY 
i DAWN — I'D LIKE 
TO GETCLOSER, 
..TO 5EE WITH /WYi 
..OWN EYE*' 




£*?E were d/soovebed 

WHEN /WUNRO TSlBDTC 

gbt a closes look-- 




fUPPENLf X tYA.* ] 

ovmrncofA* av a 

HORRIBLE OPOK 
FROM THE MIRROR-. 



when r resainep consciousness r 
s*>v myself in the mirror .. m v 

hEaQ WAS BARE TO ThE BONE WHERE 
THE PRIEST HAP FORaOTTEAJ TO RUB 
SALIfE. . . 



ffl 



jn 



I VOWED VENGEANCE / 

I PLANNED AND STVJPIED 
| MOW I COULD 
HAVE eevENCE.' 
X STOLE THE 
>MIRROR AND 
/(TA/WE TO 
^THE STATES. 

IN SEARCH/*. 1/H 
OF 

Lieu/ 



JAMC 
SON... 

8UT 
YOUR 

\HAie/ 



THE HAI*.' AH.TES/iT IS 

A tV/<B/Y©U SHALL BE L I KNOW. YOU'D LIKE TO 
'LESS PORTUNATE THAN ^\<NOW HOW THE AMMO* 
ft /YOU »HA\U_ BE SKELETONS?) WORKS .' THE FKAME 1 5 A 



ALL OP YOU/ 



'LABYRINTH OP HOLES 
CONTAINING A SPECIES OP MAN 
EATING INSECTSf THEY AWAKE 
AT NIGHT/ IP THEY SMB-L LIVING 
PLE*H, THEY <SIVE OPP A 
HORRIBLE ODOR. 
THAT OVER. 
COMES IT'S 
VICTIMS/ 



WHEN THE VICTIM BECOMES 
UNCONSCIOUS THEY CREEP 
PROM THE FRAME AND 
PEVOUR HIM.. MILLIONS OP 
THEM/ HERE IS THE MIRROR | 
I HAVE TO KEEP IT 
IN THIS SOX 
POP SAPETY/ 



THE PRAME IS GREYISH NOW,' 
'BUT APTER THE CREATURES 
CREEP BACK AFTER EATING- 
IT TURNS A PINE PEEP RED/] 
IT'S A PITY YOU WON'T BE 
ALIVE TO SEE IT/ 



IM NOT QUITE 
REAOT TO BE A 

9KBLMTON /V\Y 

PRIEND// 



&f, 
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WULL, *>/ --IT AIN'T 
^HADOYA \ (IBNTEDf 
KNOW--? 







LOOKlT this 
/VUGG6K-ZINEV 
SLAPPYf G-QKSM 
5UA10NE HINVENTEC 
A FLYIIM'/WAOHINe/ 
WHADOYA 
KNOW? 




40 0f 

Lit*. 




"CONTAC, J /" <?IGHT.' 
^ORVILLE/y I WRIGHT' 
At/A, Yf/Jc' 



V 



we FeRGerT 

T'LETGO/ 



\ 






<^^: 
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•/ 



fVHLL- 

r PON'T c<3> 
IT NOW/ 



d *N 4> 



THAT'S POkV£(?FL/|^ 
OlOER.'AH FEELS, 

^wuz fly IN 1 / 
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slafv\ fcuur) 

TH--THE 
BLAMED THING 
WORKS f , 



?r 



Y- Y<JP: 
AHO 
AMI 
■SORRY.' 



[OILFO 
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./'■v- 



A 



p ^y 



BRING 'ER\, 

OOWN 
PAPPY? 






/ 
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ULK)Z CHANGE!?) . \ \v\ 
HUH /MIM" 
'PAPPY/ 



JCEEP 'ERi 



UP/ J 
I 
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V> 
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i\& 







-\v 



^_^_ 



ft* 3 




4 flUfr ^ 

Is -, |y f" 





V 




am l 




AINT 



r-i 



*V 






APPlEJAOK/. 
NOW I'LL 
HAFTA MAGG) 

UPTHP 
,<1EASLE? WIF 
5LAPP-I ANP. 
HAPPV-4 
SPLASHER 
UP vMF" 
MUPf 
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>(?Y MAM BONES/ 
SUT IT SHORE do 
LOOK BAD FOR SlAfPY 
AND HAPPY.' WHY 
WUZN'T THEY' 
BOENEPAS LUCKY 
A? THEY ARE OUMBf 
THEN AlAlfBE THBY - 
WOUL-O HAVE 
BEEN KILT IN 
THEY'RE FLY IN' 
MACHINE -•-IN5TE4C' 
OP WAKSYIN' UP* 
WlF THE /MEASLES 
TWINS/ 
CAN THEY 'SCAPE 
TEKRiSlE PAN- 
' tvEAIN'TA 
TElliN/ SOT H'lT 
SHORE MAKES £L- 
uYGANT REAPIN' IN 
THE NEXT ISSUE 

°*Z/PC0MIC5! 



HERE'S AN APPLE, JACK 



/"VNLY nne thing stopped 
Happy and Slapp) \f> 
plejack from finishing college. 
and thai was the) didn't finish 
high school. And only |wo 
thinga flopped them from 
taking a walk, and those were 
Pimply and Dimply Meash •-. 
two mountain gals who were 
looking for IhisI>;iikIs. So what 
was the best thing for Slappy 
.ind Happy i" do? To run, 
and run fast I So the) did- 

While p ,1 p p y Applejack 
snored under the maple tree 
"The I"'-' waj tuh gil rid 
of Pimplj and Dimply," 
Slappy slowly, "i* lull pertend 
we got sumpin' wrong with 

"Yuh mean like we take 

baths or sumpm*?" asked his 

twin brother, Happy. 

"Yup, or mebbe we could 
perlend we kin read V rite. 
Thet oughla do it!" 

•| go) it!" Happy Apple- 
jack cried suddenly. "We'll 
pertend we're real gentlemen, 
and dude out x Ivi - up. That'll 
'em bw 
So the \pplejai k twins ap- 
lib and leant 
And when they'll made (hem- 
lick as b'ar 
nil twice .is fragrant" 
Ihey started down the road to 
look for Ihe Measles. Wl 

\| i] lejack still snored 
under the willow tree. 

Ii wasn't long before they 
heard a sound like ,m i 
l» . i ■ i doing the congai and 
ii was Mayor Hardoellj driv« 
ing hit Modi I fei Hce. 



AN APPLEJACK STORY 

as told to SEERSUCKER J. AKIT 

1 G-gosh," said Slappy, "the 

Mayor looks like he got into 
a fight wilh a cir-eu -lar -aw!" 

"Bet he only lasted "in- 
round!" answered his brother. 

Mayor Hardbelly didn't 
recognize the twins in their 
new get-up; he hailed his hack, 
removed a wad of chewing to- 
bacco, and said: "Howdy 
strangers!" 

"Let"- pertend we don't 
know him!" whispered Slap* 

py. 

"Mind cflVn we lean on 
your led-he-air-her?" 

"Not at all. not at all." 
itamraered the Mayor. "Why 
don't you fine gents have din- 
ner at my house. We (loan 
usually see peeple with soots 
on round here!" 

Slappy and Happy locked 
at each other with delight. 
Cosh, they hadn't had I real 
meal since grandma hacked 
into ihe hot stove! So the 
waeks twins accepted the May- 
or's invitation. tnd as they 

drove to town, back al the 
farm. Pappy Applejack kept 
*noring under the gumdrop 
tree. 

When ihe three arrived, lite 
Mayor climbed out fir-i and 
ran towards his house, shout- 
ing; "Wife, wife, set two more 
plates for dinner. I found two 
dees-ting-wisht gents on the 
road, and in-vight-hed 'em to 
sup wif us!" u Slappy and 
Happy entered the farmhouse, 
ihey luddeoi) saw Pimpl) and 

Dimply Mea*lr«, Ihey loo had 
come to the Mayor's for din* 



i'er. They were carrying a pail 
of milk. Our heroes cluti 
each oilier fearfully, but some- 
thing was wrong. Dimply and 
Pimpl) weren't scared of the 
Applejacks. No, they didn't 
even recognize them! Sla] 
and Happy were terribly dis- 
appointed . . . their plan had 
failed! 

But Pimply and Dimply 
thought ihey saw I wo /.••; 
beauxs. and their eyes (nippeef 
out of iheil head-! 

"| lot B( many eves ■ •■ it 
old per-tat-er!" said 
scornfully. Dimply Meat 
heard the remark. •"What if I 
am an old per-lat-ei '" 
-aid coyly. "Some day I n 
meet a masher!" This wa> 
much for Slappy and Hap 
ihey turned to be, 
CRASH!! They'd tripped 
over the milk pail! Their net 
suits, everything v. 

in a mess of cow-juice. 

Suddenly Pimply and Dim 
ply recognized die \ppli 
each in a znnl -nil with l 

cream seam! 

"We've gol usself« tun- 
binds!" they shrieked. Anl 
once more ihe chase \> 
with ihe hoys well in the lead. 
Minutes later they wen 
in their house, the dooi 

"Safe at las-i! ' 
best plan is luh slay clut 
home!" 

Happy nodded: "Yuiev 
yup! Have you Mfln P| 

-in.-,- Christmas?" 
Pappy Applejai k? Ob, 

— he was still snnrmg nnd 
the beech-nut tree! 






F-R-O-G SPELLS TROUBLE 



IT ALL happened the day 

• Ginger's dad invited his boss. 

Mr. Frogfardle, to dinner. Af- 

•n't Gingers fault 

thai hei paj Dotty had bought 

a goldfish bowl. And then dis- 

red the bowl wasn't big 

enough, so she .... But let's 

'he story at the beginning: 

"Psst! Hey Ginger! Look 
what I got!" 

It was Dottie, whispering 
during the history lesson. She 
held out a box. and handed it 
to Ginger who quickly put it in 
her desk. Ginger wondered 
what was in the box. If only 
she could . . . peek. . . . 

"Ginger Snapp!" Professor 
Bullbang rapped his desk sharp. 
ly with his ruler. •GINGER, 
are you paying attention to 
Whal I'm saying?" 

"Why . . . er . . . certamlv. 
or!" 

'Then kindly stand up, and 
repeat to the class what I've 
bees talking about!" 

Ginger rose, and started: "In 
the— er — Babylonion times — 
C-R-O-A-K — many of the — er 
— inhabitants used to — C-R-O- 
A-K — because it was found — 
C R O A K!" Ginger hastily 
Stopped! What was the 
"CROAK" corning from inside 
her desk? Professor Bullband 
furiously told Ginger to report 
it. the principal aftor school 
The class was in an uproar . 
they thought Ginger's mutation 
of the Prnfe^or was priceless. 

After class was dismissed, 
tie quickly sidled up to her 
girl friend, 

"Laugh. I thought I'd split, 
when my frog started croaking, 
in class! You see I bought ai 
goldfish bowl, and then, found" 
it was too small for the frog . . . 
so I thought you would like u 1 " 

"Oh. you thought I'd like it!" 
said Ginger sarcastically. "And 
look at all the trouble it's got 
mc into already. All right, I'm 



A GINGER STORY 

by V/V JAN1CET 

going to keep it!" Angrily, Gin. 
ger put the frog in its box. and 
strode off to the principal's of- 
fice. A fine pal Dottie turned 
out to be! 

In his office Mr. Grump. ihe 
principal, was balancing a 
spoonful of cough medicine He 
must get rid of that cough, 
somehow. This medicine was 
guaranteed, too. 

" "Scuse me, Mr. Grump ..." 

CRASH! 

'&■.$!()?" said Mr. Grump. 
as he missed his mouth and 
plastered medicine all over his 
shirt. 

Ginger held her breath, and 
watched. Finally the principal 
made it! The medicine swallow- 
ed, he sat down behind a pile 
of letters and glared at the girl. 

"I suppose you've been mis- 
behaving yourself again!" he ac- 
cused. 

"Not exactly, sir . . . " Gin- 
ger began 

""Well, I haven't time for 
your excuses. I borrowed mv 
next-door neighbor's umbrella 
this morning. Mr. Frogfardle is 
his name. After school's over I 
wish you'd take it round W linn 
with my thanks!** 

Suddenly Mr. Grump's eyes 
began to glaze ... he grew 
white in the face, his cheeks 
became purple and he looked 
M though his eyes were leaving 
thell sockets. The letters on his 
desk began to move, in fact 
they began to dance about, in 
a weird slow dance, uttering 
strange sounds as they moved: 
"Croak — croak — croak!" 

"That cough medicine must 
have been stronger than I 
thought!" gurgled the principal, 
his feverish hand fluttering to 
Ins moist forehead "1 — I — I'm 
ng things!" Wuh a savage 
sound like the mating call of a 
tiger, Mr. Grump rushed from 
the room. 

"Well, froggie, you helped 



me escape from being punish- 
ed," remarked Ginger as she 
lifted her green friend from un- 
der the pile of letters on Mr. 
Grump's desk. "But however 
did you get there?" 

Minutes later Ginger left the 
office, her frog -box in one hand, 
and Mr. Frogfardle's umbrella 
in the other. 

"No. sorry. Mr. Frogfardle 
isn't home." said a maid later 
on. "He's gone out for the eve- 
ning at 56 Elm Street, he's 
having dinner with the Snapps." 

"Superstitious? Of course I'm 
not superstitious," Mr. Frog- 
fardle was bellowing at the din- 
ner-table when Ginger came in. 
"It's all a lot of tommy-rot!" 

"Here's your umbrella, sir . . . 
Mr. Grump asked me to bring 
it to you!" 

"Thank you my dear girl, 

thank you''' shouted Mr. Frog- 

Qe "Now just to illustrate 

what I mean J, Whipper Snapp 

— watch me open this umbrella! 

'Not in the house!" shrieked 
Ginger's mother. 

"Superstition, tommy-rot!" 
muttered the guest, opening hit 
umbrella. 

And then a strange thing 
happened. Something green 
. >ed to leap out of the um- 
brella, into the soup and then 
leap again to the top of Frog- 
fardle's bald head! And then 
Mr. F. fainted. 

When Mr. Frogfardle cams 
to. he left hastily — very hastily 
Ginger looked at her father ap- 
prehensivaly. Boy. this last trick 
really called for super-duper 
punishment. But instead, a 
smile wreathed Mr. Snapp's 
face . 

"Well, I'm certainly glad to 
get rid of that foghorn. Whew, 
my ears are still ringing. .He 
didn't stop bellowing since he 
came in. You know. Ginger. I 
think I can afford that new 
evening gown after all." 

Now, Ginger tainted! 
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r O GEE -GOLLY.' WITH 
ALLTHAT MOB. I 
COULDN'T GET NEAR" 
MR. HOMEFRIOE FOR 

I A STATEMENT.' J "'.L 
HAVE TO TRY HIM AT' 
HIS APARTMENT OCT.'] 



raSsS* 



ive«S5 



OKAY. 
OlMCtR! t 
MAYBE YOU * 
CAN EVEN GET 
AN INTERVIEW ] WELL, HERE 
WITH A HIFPO-/ GOEV I HOPE 
POTAMUS.'rf HE DOESN'T 
GET MAO.' 
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ER--AH--I'M FROM 
THE HILLSIDE BULLETIN,/ f COME IN, 
MR. FRENCHFR- •£(?■•< J MY DEAR'/ 
I MEAN HOMEFRIOE, Jf COMt IN '* 
AND •■••■ 
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ALRCHT,G/A/G£#/ 

m BAcx'e/A/cen 

GINGER SA/A/V. 

I WHERE ARE 



S 



Xv -V 



■SK\ 



X 1 






COME SACK JJthERE SHE IS A /I DON T CARE 
WITH MY <fOPFK.ZR'I VANfiJwHO PAV S 

i Oswald. ^( she should be fwy-I^as lono 

INC FOR OESE RUINEO 

PANTS '.'i^^f flNOT" 
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YES. CHIEF, I HAVE 

ONE REQUEST TO MAKE 

BE COKE /'M COOKED. HOW 

ABOUT LETTING ME F/NISH 

REAPING THIS SWELL COPY 

or PJEP COMCS ? 

THE SHIELD HAS 
JUST GOTTEN HIM- 
SELF IN MOT WATER 
. AND I'M DYING TO SEE 
^r/f\ HOW HE GETS OUT/ 
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PEP COMICS FEATURES.,. 




ALONG WITH 

1 5FRGEANT BO 

2 DANNY IN WONDERUND 

3 PENTLEV OF SCOTLAND 

TAR.D 



THE SHIELD THE HANGMAN 



CAPT COMMANDO ARCHIE. 

ANt> THE BON $OIOI6«« 



BUT ZM A ftEAL 
GENIE . . . HONEST/ - 
AND IF YOU GRANT" 
ME MY FREEDOM 
CAN HAVE - a 
AAVV WISH 
COAAE TRUE.'/ J 




NT 
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^HA. HA .' O/CAY .' 
IP YOU ARE SO 
-, SMART, FILL UP. 
THIS ROOM 
WITH GOLD.' 



IT SHALL . „ 
BE DONE // 




jm 







PcOME.LET 
US SO.' GOLDj 

N EES WHERE. 
>^Ou FIND 
V, . EFT.' _ 




'aooo/ 

LET US PIND 
IT *>*/? AWAY 
FROM AAY 
LEETLE 

divisible/ m 





- ( MAHuSUf 

WHERE ARE 
YOU SOEENSM 




JUST TO GET. 

MY GUITAR * 

TO PLAY "f©U 

ZE LOVE ^ 

SONG MY 

LEETLE A 

' SUGAR 

RATION 

CARD/-; 



^HERE, PEDRO 
HIDE IN THE 
8USHE§ 
SEENG TO 



*»l, SENOR.' FOR * 

50 PESOS.' XS FOR 

.AND 25 FOR THE 

HOSPEETAL EEF 

SHE CATCHES 

ME// 





/ PULL , SENOJ? Y Th E e 5 
/ BANANA, PULL/ 1 ANIMAL 
I WE CANNOT BE/ EES < 
\TOO FAR AWAY Y STUBBORN 
FROAA MY <\ A ^ THE yl 
SCRAfAf J VOLCANO OF \\ MULE .'•' "S 
A WIFE, WHEN L \fpuFp..ruFr 
SHE DEESCOVERS 
WHO ETEzS 
SERENADING I 
. HER.' _^ 




FtyEWfbC YCU THEEN*! 
EET WOULD MAKE YOU. 
TOO TiRED iF YOU eor 

OFF* WHILE I MAKE 

WEETH A PUSH f 




^THEES EES NO ^ 
Tl^E TO QUIBBLE.' 
MAYBE YOU SHOULD 
TRY TALKING TO 
THE BEAST/ 





t YOUR LANGUAGE 
WAS TOO STRONG, 

' BANANA.' STOP YOU * 
CPA7.Y ANEEMAL.' 
STOP.'.' ^ 






A. 



i U( 



^55 



^WE ARE EEN 
THE ANDES, 
STENCHO.'HALF 



!£fc 



K- 



V 



. HAPPY LANDEENGS.yf I HAD ONE •■•BUT] 
HAVE A BANANA .' ~T >EET TURNED TO 

A VEGETABLE/ 

' VBGETA0LE? 
SENoer? s 

■ A, <t>'-'- v-'.i 



ft/* 

_ TOAST/NOW _ 
£> OUI? TASK EES, JiALL WE HAVE ^ALFREDO. 
DONE .'A TOAST/J&TO DO EES AlLOOK BELOW' 
fiWP THE , ] \ LUNCH.' 
<50Lf?/ 



A TOAST WEET 
THE BANANA: 



\1/ 



LV 



,>> 



yy 



^ \V 



;/ 



>/ 



AM' r/ve 



^ $/ yMfst u J 

Fernandez/ mjuZZAftPS 5 



1 YOU TAKE 
<THE ^AT WAN.' 
I GO AFTEe 
THE 9HKEEMP. 



Si 



'if 



IP ONLY > 
WV ABMY "^ 
OP A WIFE 
vvE£E HERE 




7eEI= I KNEW SEARCHING 
V POR THE aOLOuPJ 

^~-, v\AS Such HARD . 
( WOKK(p*ht) X 
^L. would KEvfee 
— y> have COME.' J 





MYSTERIOUS 

SHADOW OP CVIL 

5 APPI?CACHIN3 

OUtt AMJSOS.' 

WHAT 

HoeeigLE SiSht 

THAT HA9 SO 

FfUGHTENEP 

THEM** 

S TWB NEW. 

ROUND GOLD TO 

TUf?N TO BLOOD.. 

7HEIR 

»?EAD "YOUI? 
NEXT COPY OP 

COMICS AND 
PINO OUT tf 




I'M A WOOCWVEPCMA.NT ON) SMALL 

WHAT DO 1'OU MEAN SAAALL SCALE* 
SlseE.. TSELL TOOTH. PICKS AHD 
AfATCMES OSJ THE ffTKEBT 

CO&A/EfZ& . . . 




f AMMUNITION-' THAT'S 
V. IT. BOSS... T PONE 
/ POeGOT TO PUT IN 
f ?OAAE AMMUNITION .' 
1 GUESS THE JOKE -C 

^ am on Msf , a 




W JUST KEEP HIM S 

N HOT WATER ^^H 
5LEEPV WHILE I Wj 

, invent some ^ 
Ammunition.' 




PIIZIE PACE 




10-U*29'2O 23*JS*2J*JZ-¥'J^-20 

7*1 T 
<? 2*Z2"»-JZ-20 It-f-JI-f 
Wlt'lS-iS 8*9-21 
ST l-JI 28-21*2' -JV-Q-J*-? }S*C.lO 

ANSWER: 

/.\\CN> X 13*. «NiN\n» «i 8« 

-\mm aaoNn sb a v one : 
asaoM vav- j 



ft 



HES5 1 ? A.lTT.B R-lS 

CODE . SUBSTITUTE ThE LETTERS 

of the alphabet for the 
numbers and see what 

EXAMPLEi'A. 2»B 3»C -O 






|S 










rtr 












I 




i ,v 




\ s 


) 1 


^ 


1 


•1" 


f 1 




\^ 





















'IE f=>C- -AN COPY •>UCCE?^< :: lllNThE<- = <- C-jRE«, 0^ 
WNKV DQ89IN 




OSGDG 



WE CAME\ 
BACK TO ) 
HEAR THE / 
TINISW OF 
THATS7V " 



EPPIB ARE AN 
EAGER AUDIENCE 
OP TWO/ 




'^M^V 



..ONLY REASON THEY OIDN'T SCALP 

ME THEN AND THERE, WUZ OUTTA 
SHEER RESPECK FOR MY COURAGE.. 




THEY TOOK ME BACK TO THElf? VILLAGE, TI£P 
AND BLINDFOLDED.' T NEVER EXPECTED TO SEE 
ANOTHER SUNRISE AGAIN.. j\fr 



WW 






>T TO THE/I? WLLAGE- . 

BT LOOK INTO CAVE 
^PALE FACE£ 



■ 




1 LOOKED.. AND WHAT T jl 
SAW MADE MY HAIR STAND 
ON 6ND.. ' 



PA_E FACES, OTHER ONE 
f COME HERE AS YOU/ SEAROX-UM 
I &OL.P . LOSE.UM SCALP/ NOW 
I YOU -JOIN- UM/ 



v 





tvHI But those savages haont reckoned 

FWITH A MAN - WISE IN THE WAYS OF 
DESERT TWCVS.' WITH A STEALTH 
THAT PUT THOSE CUNNING SAVAGES 

HTO SHAME I CREPT «, - AWAY WHEN 

MY GUARDS WERE __ J2B'I*l?OUND 

ASLEEP.. 



^T 




fc-fr* 








FOR DAYS T WANDERED IN 
THE DESERT. UNDER A 
HOT SEARING SUN.. LOST/ 




1 GOT OUT ALL 



'YA KNOW, YA NEVER 



RIGHT .'MORE DEAD KIN TELL WHERE ^VHuW (&£*•■. 
THAN ALIVE.. BUT Ti GOLD IS HIP.' ■*?( " >-* YA < 

NEVER OID___-, 7^>WHY THERE MlGMT )V " (THINK 

FIND TWAT,Vii-i K /'BESOfAE RIGHT _/ ^W £.ni 

. \ > HERE IN -re— ^ V • £/ <^ 

/M//VE AGAIN yfc-S-A fwESrt=iELP_ )£<& 



V 



I 







) 







£-1 




X fflUESS ITS 
ALL OFF NOW,.' 
tMUt0 




THE HCCk IT IS/ 

YOU GET AS MUCH 
AS "YOU CAN, AND 
SO WILL T " 



M^ Eft... PAD.. THE 
'LAWN HASN-T 
BEEN AVOWED 






TIME , AN&£ 




Tall right.' you ) 
v, don't have to ^\ 

( DffAW ME A.0LUE\ 
2S\ PRINT.' FIFTY J 
v r CENTS FOR <■ 
'^—r,m THE JOB 





MEANWH ILE. EPDIE TOO IS BuS*f AT HOME. 



3 

13 



I'LL PROBABLY 
FIND THAT ., 
I SCLC M/A/E. "N 
BEFORE D^-C 
NOTICES THE 
ESANK 




eci / cll> timer 

SHOW. DA TOLD I 
(PUfi) AHOul 
NAULE - ? (Hl.'F - 




6/ 



3>fL:*5H> m 



«s8S* 






>M t«at 

•(UN'S 
ro « RIPE 
[OtD -■ 

ARE OLD AT 

AS I- 

T4E AVERAGE 



^y/ ^r #£Ar#£# rows 
BOXRdW &££f>/A>rc 
7W£ 6eOt/A//>... r#£e/Afjy 

£>HLt/ (V//EA/ ST £Af//S' 



N 



3k aumor 




■ 



<*. 



ON l/WCLE SAM 
BIG BATTLESHIPS 
WEIGHS MORE 
THAN THE AVERAGE. . 
AUTOMOBILE .... 

%%*&& pouajps /jBj 



Ji 




*»*» 



BSa 

VHAT WAS THE NAMELESS I 
iHOKKOe THAT HOVEIZEP OVESZ 

\th at mysterious hotfl ? 
Ithat struck a note of such{ 

IuNHOLY FEAR INTO THE SOUL 
[of ITS GUESTS? THAT PLVNGEO\ 
ITHP WE 8 INTO HIS MOST PAH- 
ITASTlC, DANGER- STUODEP 

\adventusze r 
what was The secret op- 
HORk?OR HOTEL ? 



WmM 






V < 



fils ouiz story ofbus, john rayaiond, pgc 

FESSOR OP CRIMINOLOGY. »N REALITY THBMBB, 
PULLS UP IN FRONT Of 7 1 HOTEL 

IVPLL.- THIS IS THE PLACE.' NCW TO SNEAU 
APOUND.'FIND PROFESSOR TVLLET'S ROOM.' 
I WONDER WHY HE TOOK SUCH A ROUND- 
ABOUT WAY OF CONTACTING ME, INSTEAD OF . 
SIMPLY CALLING MB BY PHONE.' UNLESS 
HE'S IN TROUBLE '/ 






7a 



y y 



X-J= 



f£?HILE IN ONE OF THE HOTEL KOO<VIS~ 

I HOPE TO HEAVEN THAT /MESSAGE OlONT 
GET THROUGH TO THE IVE£\' IT'S BAD 
ENOUGH All LIFE I? IN SUCH TEPKMPU 
CONCERT WITHOUT RISKING 
HlSf 






-THERE'S 
ONLY ONE PECENT 
iTHING FOG MB TO PO-- 



M 



KILL MYSCLFf 

THAT WAY, J'LL CHEAT 
THOSE /MURDERERS.' NO 
ONE CAN SAVE MB FfTOM /Ml 
ERRIBLE FREPlCAMEN' 
NOT EVEN 
*e WEB ?- 



'J% 



:LLO FIZO- 
' FESSOR TILLET/ 
CUP MUTUAL. 
PRIENP, PPO.- 
FE5SOC RAYMOtiP. 
»TOLD MB YOU 
WISHED TO 
SEE ME,' 



WHAT'S THATT SOME-} 
BOOT TURNING THE,, 
<NOB OF /WV 
VOOfZf 






THEY'VE COME.' THEY'VE 
'COME TO GET ME THE 
DEVILS.' BUT I'LL TAKE A 
GOOO MANY OFTHEA^ 
WITH /WE.' 



,« 


















^ 



i es r 4Skep 
for rou iveg/ 

sorry" i oio.\ 

GO OUICklI 
£EFORE" If'f 

too L«\Te; 

ple • 
we'ffe 

surrounded' 



\ 



wait a minute. processor, 
i came and i'm here tostai/j 
now calm down and tell 
me everything' this hotel/ 
'seeme'd to 6e empty/ wwv. 

A(?E VOL' COOPED UPf 
I U'R RC' 



-• r*Cf 






^ 



v A 



\1 



MURDER-TRAP' *•$ vOU PROBABLY , 
KNOW. I'M A PROFESSOR OP CHEMIST-; 

(?Y/ I STOPPED IN HERE ON MY 

BACK FROM A 

f*V?V //Vf- 

«ww/vr 

RENOF 
' ?H- 

ington. 

AND-" 



KNOOKEDOUT 



^0CO\~V! THE &LAOK- 
fjACK C/4ME THRLL 
^rprzTHE TRAN- 



/>* 



>lV. 



1 



>£ : > 



S 



^ 



WHOEV ER IT IS 
COULDN'T HAVE 
GOTTEN FAIT' 



r , H 



A. 



I'LL GET HIM. 
I.AND WHEN r. 

no- 



^ 1 



'GREAT SOOTT/.-l 
'what kind of Cloth- 
ing are those .' 
WMEEE" DlD ALL ThESF 
PEOPLE COME FROM 

anyway T twis Place 
r >VAS AS DESERTED AS. 
A AlORGuE A 
.SHORT WHILE 
AGO' 



^F. 



m 



t^\ 



A 



1* 



WHO ABB YOU ? 


\f THESE 


AND WHO A(Z£ 


11 HAPPCNTO 


THESE PEOPuE « 


4f BE OUR > 


IN THE FANCi < 


-( CLOTHES, 


PSJESSf LOOKS ) 


Ns^ SUM' ^/ 


LIKE AN 0\-0^ 




TIME MOVIE' J 





yPPBNLY- 




THAT'S THE BEST 
FlRlN.3 PRACTICE 
WE'VE WAD 

J»ver.' j^^Tlet'S GO 

■ 



JBto ' .Ah 



SOLOIERS AT 
FlRING P£A>TTi5F: 
-H A . W A . HA / 

wo tmey thought 
At was the police', 



►'^MrtANlVWIL;- 

ffORRY BUT YOU'LL 

MAt E TO PULL- UP 

TO TME curs/ our 

BATTALION'S COMING 
THRU HERE/ FOR 

PRACTICE' 



ALL RlGHT/fcuRSE 
IT/ r -MLfST c-er 
Vo A PHONE 

iGOlATEi V '•' 



I /(NO ClVtL/ANS 

1 allowed, 

euooyf 









HELLO KURT? 015 l?5 
KE55LEC,' VE VERE 
POOLED INTO LETTING DERI 
IVEP GO.'TMERE? NO TIME 
TO LOSF NOW THOSE 

STAGE PROPS VE WAVE <, 
STEADY CMUST FOR SUCM JN 

E/V1ERGENC". GET DEM 

OUT f HURRY,' 



'& 



fcjR SCENE CHANGES 
AND /MANY HOURS LATEf?J 
WE PINO 
RETURNING 



IE 



*- xv. 



W< 



this; is stranse- 

■ CAR5 PaRKEO HERE 
-■■PEOPLE AROUND/ 






■ 









^ 



.' DON'T UNDER- 
STAND r WHAT 
HAPPEN0O TO 

the OLD 
FASHIONEO 

PEOPLE ANL~> 
FURNITURE ? 



rAW r CRAZY- )TEN YEARS 
OR HOW VAGO TOPAY THIS} 
>COME THIS ) PLACE WAS 
HOTEL IS SO -V»ODERNlzeD.'^r:— ( T^A/ 
uOPECN NC\v'J^^.^^^^r( YEARS AGO.' 

i you're l\ ino/« 
this place has 
ohanged since? 

SAW IT U Ar T, 



V 



NO --NO 
THAT'S NOT 
TRUE, YOU'RE 
O&AZYf 



Wt 






V 



rcN'T ee 
ridiculou*/ 
I saw i 

WITH W*l 
OWN 
EYES' 



CAN'T UNDERSTAND WU4T'= GOING 
HEPE.'WvgE I AM NUTS, BUT I'Al 

GOING TO PINO OUT PCG^ 
SURE/ 




>ATER" 



professor 

TlLLET'S 
ROOM 
PLEASE j» 



I'M SORRY, SIR,' 

THERE'S NO- 
fBOPY Br THAT 
NAME 

REGISTERED 

here; 



oOOP LORD.' HE 
MUST HAVE HURRIED 
'RIGHT BACK TO 
WASHINGTON WHEN HE 
*SAW HE'D FORGOTTEN HIS 

PORTFOLIO.' I HATE TO 
'CARRY AROUND , 

AL-u these ^Valuable 
VALUABLE J PaRERS/-- 



HW/M -• HE CERTAINLY 
HAO A OUICK CHANGE 
OF MIND ABOUT A 
BOOM — A3 I THOUGHT 
HE WOULO/ 



PAPERS 

OP HIS/ 



ee--AH--PEfi*- 

HAPS I /MIGHT" 
BE ABLE TO 
FIND A ROOM 

for you/ sie/ 




WHILE" OUTSlDB-" 



VE GO RIGHT IN 
[vnQ KILL HIM, 



T 



AH.' HE 15 IN BCD.' 
IJU9T-* LITTLE 
LONGER NOW 
UNTIL. VE ARE 
SURE- HE 15 
ASLEEP.' 



?A 



FRlT.2". YOU PUNDERWEAD/PO 
YOU VANT TO SPOIL BVERYT-lNGr 
•VS MUST BE CLEVER LIKE PER 
PUEHRER H//VISELF/ VE VAIT 
.UNTIL HE HAS ©ONE TO SL£6P' 



>s 



I'LL HAVE TO] 
USE THIS 
BATH (ZOOM 
WlNPOWTO 
GET OUT/ 
OH. OK LUCK/, 
THERE'? A 

drain pipe 
maob to. 



V •! 



J 



"NOW I'M GOING TO INCH MY 
WAY ACOUNP THE BUILOlNG 
gO/MEHOW/ IP PROFESSOR 
[TlLLETS ANYWHERE IN THIS) 
"HOTEL, 
J'LL FIND 
•H/Mf 



P ul 



L - 



ANPINONE OF 
THE ROOMS" 



CURSE YOUR 
5TU8SOENESS, 
TALK/ TALKf, 



'VE KNOW, PROFESSOR . 
' TlLLET, POT YOU VENT, 
TO VASHINGTON TO 
>/MAKE YOUR REPORT 
ON A NEW ANTI - SUB EX- 
PLOSIVE YOU HAFP Q/S- _ 
COVERED/ TELL US POT-- 
OR YOU'LL NEFFER 
:TALK AGAIN' 



'l'/& 



^ ' < 



/i 






V 



/0 



THAT'S 
RIGHT/ HE 
WON'T" - 
! BUT NOT 
FOR THE 
REASON 

you 

TH/MKf 



>/ 



fr 






LUi 



N£VE(? .HIND ME, 
VEB'THE F?INGLe-*L?£l<l 
15 ESCAPING/ -.OU 
MU0T CATCH HIMf 




' ' fiESSLe&f COME BACK. PONT 
KUN THAT WAY/ COME BACK' 



SUPDeNLY SHOTS \ 

Ring out--anp-- * 






HI 






fe 



r*i 






*'' 



1 



GREAT GUN 

we uan right 

INTO OUR Rl 

I7ANGE,' 



&C 






FLEj 



;-a--, 

' WARNEP., 
THAT GUY 
*yA COUPLE 
OF 
HOUf 



ssS 



► V 



^ 



AGO/, 



HP GOT WHAT 

WAS COMING TO HIM/' 

.MEN.' HE WAS THE 

HEAP OP A SPY RlHGp 

FOLLOW ME ANO Wfi'LL. 

KOUNP UP HIS GANS' 



RIGHT IN THER£,SOYS.< 
(ANP LET YOUR CONSClENCl 
.BE YOUR GulOEf. 

■ 



I WON'T 45k 
_ YOU WHAT TWEY WERE 
TRYING TO PRAG OUT OF 
YOU PROFESSOR? I KNOW , 
rr-S A MILITARY SECRET/ 

But how pip 
those v-those nazis 

PlENPS FOL-T TT?.4F YOU 
LOWED ME \THAT ttMVfj 
ALL THE WAY' 
FROM WASHINGTVN- 



r --- THEN 

WHEN I PESl5TE«feP"\ 
,IN THIS HOTEL, ,THEY 
WENT TO THE GREAT 
LENGTHS OF BUYING IT—, 
,JUST TO MAKE SURE I 
PIPN'T ESCAPE THEM! 
THE REST, YOU kNOW', 



*3W 






\ 



YES/ I INTERFEREP WlTH THSk.'" 
"5ET-UP, SO THEY TRlEP TO aPNFU5e"l 
ME BY RENOVATING THEIR HOTEL 4HC\ 
?0 GAIN VALUABLE TIME/ TIME TO SWS4T J 
YOuR INFORMATION OUT OF YOU/ J 



